IRUN AND  SAN  SEBASTIAN
immediately agree to, however terrible it may appear to
you. We are dealing with monsters and not with men, and
a single false step will cost both of us our lives. So reflect
well and swear on your word of honour that you will
assent to all I say and copy my words and actions slavishly/'
The Cataloman major agreed, and at a fixed hour two
days afterwards the couple started out on a long and
complicated cross-country journey towards an isolated
frontier village. They went on foot and then by train
and then by country motor-bus. About four miles from
the frontier the smuggler alighted from a motor-bus and,
telling his companion to follow him, walked into the local
headquarters of the Anarchist Union. There he gave the
regular salute with raised fist imitated by the major, and
addressing the Red leader, said: "My companion Pablo
here and myself have been tracking down a couple of
priests who are trying to cross into France in disguise
They have come through Barcelona from Lerida and we
have been ordered to follow them by the F.A I. head-
quarters there. Showing a handful of papers stamped
with the Anarchist symbols to back up his statement he
went on: "Pablo here caught sight of them on the motor-
bus this morning and recognised them. They are now at
the village inn, that is so, is it not?" and he turned to the
major The latter nodded, feeling quite sick with fear.
Was it true, he asked himself, that two unfortunate^priests
were trying to escape and was he purchasing his freedom
at the price of their betrayal?
But the smuggler did not allow anybody time for
reflection. Brandishing his huge sheath-knife he said,
"This is what those devils need," and, followed by the
group of Anarchists, rushed out towards the local
village inn. There two middle-aged men were seated
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